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WILLIAM ST ACK 
Editor 
• 
ARTHUR MELVILLE HEADS ROUEN POST 
The following comrades were elected Post officers for the ensuing year at the Aug. 
11 meeting of Rouen Post No. 242, American Legion, at the Coronado Hotel: Com-
mander, Arthur E. Melville; First Vice-Commander, Philip Conrath; Second Vice-Com-
mander, Richard Sabath; Adjutant, George H. Jorden; Finance Officer, Ritchey 
Williams; Chaplain, William E. Engel; Post Surgeon, Dr. James B. Costen, Historian, 
Joseph Meyer; Sergeant-at-Arms, Alonzo Kelly. 
CHIEF SCOUT RAINEY 
Night had fallen over the broken fields of Flanders. 
Red flashes from desultory British batteries pierced 
the mists beyond Hooge and the firhst fla1 res of thef ~J.1 ~ evening cast their light over the g ost y ruins o 
' Ypres. A few miles to the rear, in a casualty-clearing 
I station near Poperinghe, a surgical team from Unit 21, 
, scrubbed up, capped, gowned and masked, was pre-
paring to operate. A wounded soldier suddenly grew 
limp beneath the ether and at a nod from the anes-
thetist, Captain Warren Rainey thrust his hands into 
rubber gloves, held by Nurse Cuppaidge, and picked 
up his scalpel with a sadistic grin. As he turned to 
the prostrate form on the table the ominous drone 
of an enemy bombing plane sounded overhead and 
the crash of high explosives mingled with the sound 
of splintering wood and broken glass. A moment 
later every light in the station was extinguished. At 
Rainey' s order the unconscious patient was trans-
ferred from the operating table to a stretcher and carried behind Nurse Cuppaidge 
and the Captain who led the way to the shelter of a trench across the road. As they 
groped their way between the walls of earth, the trench seemed strangely empty, a 
fact which puzzled the Captain, who knew that everyone in camp had sought shelter. 
Rainey wondered why this particuldr ditch had been passed up. A moment later 
the reason was quite obvious. The moon, emerging from a bank of clouds, shed its 
pale light into the trench and the startled group found their passage barred by 
dead· men lying in rows on the muddy floor. Captain Rainey had led his team into 
a burial trench. 
Judging from the response to our recent letter regarding the formation of a Unit 21 
Society, the idea has met with general approval. The Committee will formulate plans 
to complete the organization early this autumn, 
THE ROUEN POST 
DR. ERNST INSTALLS NEW MACHINE 
One of the largest X-Ray machines in the West is in the office of Dr. Edwin Ernst in 
the Beaumont Building. This machine, about twice as large as the average, has a 
maximum capacity of 500,000 volts and puts out Gamma or penetrating rays which 
heretofore were put out only by radium. The X-Ray tubes float in an oil-filled tank 
about ten feet long which is located in a room walled with lead and concrete for pro-
tection against the powerful rays. The weight of this room is about thirty to!'ls. The 
machines and transformers that develop the power are housed in the basement of 
the building and the current is led through the floor to the X-Ray tube without en-
dangering the patient. The penetrating or Gamma ray transports the X-Ray energy 
that kills the cancer cells and its object is to reach the tumor without injuring the 
ouside skin. 
A I.ETTER FROM CLAIR SMITH 
Dear Bill: 
What · a sheet this Rouen Post! I received my first copy recently; didn't know that 
a Legion Post had been formed. , How long has this been going on? You have no idea 
how much I appreciate reading ' some news about the old gang. Certainly it's swell 1 
to know that Unit 21 is sticking together, "the Unit which never fought and never met 
defeat." 
As Elmer Bammann said; "No finer crowd of fellows in any outfit." That also 
goes for the girls who donned rubber boots and ran around with a lantern on many 
a bad old night trying to get a convoy settled. Time will never erase the beautiful 
memories of as fine a crowd as the yeast of life ever fermented. 
Clair B. Smith 
Bellerich Apts. 
15th and Spruce St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
NOW IT CAN BE TOLD 
While Sylvester Horn, Edwin Dakin and Arshav Nushan, members of the Scrap Iron 
Jazz band, were in St. Aignon waiting to be discharged from the army, the band 
played until a late hour one evening in a hotel at the request of a Major who was 
entertaining a mademoiselle in a nearby room. The grateful Major distributed one 
hundred francs among the members of the band and allowed them to fill in their own 
discharge papers the next morning. Arshav Nushan, who had been court-mar-
tialed three times, took advantage of this opportunity to write "excellent" in the 
space allotted for character description. 
Arshav Nushan will leave September 4 for St. Joseph, Missouri, where he will act 
as drum major for the Greater St. Louis Drum and Bugle Corps during the American 
Legion state conve11:tion. Nushan recently attended a camel herders' convention in 
Atlantic City. According to Arshav the boys staged a sit-down strike on the steps 
of the local Mosque in an effort to increase the distribution of alms. 
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RETROSPECTION 
Elmer (Pink) Bowman offering Cal Tilton a slice from a plug of tobacco which had just 
been taken from a box stored beneath Tilton's cot. Cal deeply touched by Bowman's 
generosity until he opened his box that night to get a fresh piece of tobacco ... Spen-
cer Allen appropriating a can of Martha Washington coffee from a nurse in a hut 
where he and Pink Bowman were working and hiding the can in a pocket of Bow-
man's overcoat. A bit of low cunning on the part .of Allen which left his innocent 
pal at a loss for an explanation when the nurse found the can a few minutes later. 
Irl Trickey's proposal to Earl Hursey who facetiously offered to ' give him French 
lessons. "I could take a bright chap like you and teach you to say "oui" in a month," 
promised Hursey. "Is that so," retorted Irl. "Well, I'll tell ya what we'll do. You larn 
me French and I'll larn ya Engish." 
The peculiar carriage of Edward "Dizzy" Shea. Similar to that of a man walking 
on a tight rope . . . Sailors from American oil tankers seeking war souvenirs to dis-
play in New York. Sergeant Charles Jablonsky issuing coal with the aid of an 
apothecary's scale . . . Sergeant Roger 
Puckett using his authority as mess ser-
geant to muscle in on the lucrative egg-· 
selling concession operated by Cook Ricks 
and this writer. Captain Hester using his 
authority as adjutant · to put the grasping 
Puckett out of business a few weeks later. 
. . . Sergeant Guilbeault' s incoherent at-
tempt to explain the presence of a highly 
polished ham bone found reclining on the 
freshly scrubbed mess-hall floor during a 
Saturday morning inspection 
by Colonel Veeder and Cap-
tain Hester. The bone had evi-
dently been placed there by -; 
someone not in sympathy with Giulbeault's ambition to receive the grade of ser-
geant, first class. 
Colonel Manley, Chief Surgeon of the A.E.F., attending the opera in Paris with Cap-
tain Bill Engel who offered to interpret "Carmen" for his superior officer. After listen-
ing to Engel during the first act the Colonel hurriedly left the building and took a 
taxi to the Casino de Paris where Gaby Deslys and Harry Pilcer were singing in 
English ... "Hungry Henry" Higgins weeping in his beer over the sufferings of the 
British army on the Somme. 
Next Meeting of Rouen Post No. 242 - Monday, September 13, 1937. 
Notice of meeting will be sent by postal card. 
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THE . BULLETIN BOARD 
Marvin Hamilton has returned from a vacation in Mexico where his stay was made 
most pleasant through the courtesy of Comrades Breen and Anderson of the American 
Legion Post in Mexico City ... Hamilton met Paul Corrubia in an American restau-
rant. Paul is living in Tulsa, Oklahoma ... Spencer Allen is back on the job in Cincin-
nati after a vacation in Canada and Elmer Bowman recently joined Mrs. Bowman 
in California . . . Last month, your Editor dined with Howard Harding in Dallas, 
lunched and spent an evening with Frank Knecht in San Antonio and had a brief 
chat with Doctor Bert Ball in Fort Worth. All sent their regards to the gang. 
Colonel and Mrs. Veeder, who have been traveling in Europe for the past two 
months will return to St. Louis early in September . . . We recently rang the door 
bell at the home of Mrs. Dolly Schmidt Proctor, in Sullivan, Missouri, but all was 
locked and barred. Someone had evidently warned the good woman of our arrival 
in town ... Dr. Jim Costen has great confidence in his ability as a cook but this con-
fidence is not shared by those who have sampled his culinary efforts. Jim recently 
invited several friends to partake of a dish of Eggs Burma prepared by his skillful 
hands. According to reports, the eggs were a bit leathery, but the ample supply of 1 
Scotch, Benedictine and-. Grand Marnier that followed the repast more than made 
up for the good doctor's failure in the kitchen ... Dr. Edwin C. Ernst and family 
have returned from a month's ;Vacation in Montana. Most of their time was devoted 
to fishing in the Bear Tooth mountain range near Red Lodge. They spent day after 
day in the saddle followed by pack horses and camped at night near mountain 
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streams. Jim Barnard, the once 
pugnacious lance-corporal, has 
returned from California where 
he visited a brother . . . Com-
mander Art Melville's doctor 
has advised him to s t a y off 
his feet for a few days. "That 
doctor evidently doesn't know 
Melville," commented Jim Sal-
lee. ''I'll never believe that Art 
has been on his f e e t l o n g 
enough to do him any harm. 
Everytime I saw Melville and 
Chalfant in France they were 
looking for a place to sit down." 
Tom Sheedy, the unfrocked chaplain, lends an air of gloom to the Southwestern 
Freight Bureau in the Mart Building ... If you crave jury duty call Charley Jablon-
sky in the Jury Commissioner's office ... Howard ·Dunham is in the real estate busi-
ness in Dallas ... Ritchey Williams is a supervisor for the Metropolitan Life Insurance 
Company in St. Louis ... Dr. Dave Brock met C. B. (Perfume Pearl) Smith at a recent 
convention in Atlantic City. 
